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He Hand to day for thee and me and Troy.'- 

7 xo)l. Brother, you haue a vice of mercy in you. 

Which better fits a Lion then a man. 

Hector, What vice is that ? good T rojltu chide met 
foric. 

Trojl. When many times the captiue Grccian-falls-, 
Euen inthefanneand windeofyourfairefword. 

You bid them rife and liue. 

Hetl. O tisfaireplay. 

Tmy/. Feolcs play by heaucn HePtor.. 

Hell. How now l how now? 

Troy/.ForthToucof all the gods 
Lets leaue the Hermit Pitty with our Mother, 

And when we haue our armors buckled on, 

Thcvenomd vengeance ride vpon our {words, 

Spur them toruthfull worke,raine them from ruth,. 

HePt, Fie fauage.fie, 

Troy. Hector then us warres.. 

H<f Pt. Troyhu I would not haue you fight to day. 

T royl. Who fijould with-hold me ? 

Not fate,obedience,nor the hand of Afar s, 

Beckningwith fierie tiunchionmy retire. 

Not Pri.mws and Hecuba oh knees. 

Their eyes ore-galled with recourfe of teares, 

Nor you my brother, with your true fword drawne 3 . 
Oppofd to hinder me,fiiould flop my way, 

Enter Priam and Cajfandra, 

C'ajf. Lay hold vpon him, Priam hold him faff 
He is thy crutch : now if tiiou loofethy flay. 

Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee. 

Fall all together. 

Triam. Come Hecior^ome, go back, 

Thy wife hath dreamt, thy mother hath had vifioBS.* 
(/ijfandra doth forefce,and I my felfe. 

Am like a prophet fuddenly enrapt, 

To tell thcc that this day is ominous .% 
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There- 
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of Troy lut and Crefftlda. 

Therefore come back. 

H ec. A-neae is a field. 

And 1 do ftand.engagd to many Grcekes, 

Euen in the faith of valour to appeare. 

This morning to them. 

Triam 1 buc thou (halt not go*. 

H ec. I mull not breake my faith. 

You know me duuf .il, therefore deerc fir, 

Xetnrenot flismerefpedtjbuE giuemeleaue 
To take that courfe by vourconfcnt and voice, 

Which you do here forbid me royall Triam. 

(ajf. O Priam yceld not to him. 

And, Do not deere father. 

H ec. Andromache 1 am offended with you, 

Vpon the loue you bearc me get you in. Exit Andretti. 

Tn>/,Thisfoo!ifh dreaming fuperftitious girle, 

Makes all thefc bodements. 

. {'af O farewell deerc Hector. 

Lookehowth u dy’eft looke how thy eye turrespale, 

Lo ke how thy wounds do bleed at many veil :S, 

Hatke how Troy roare;,how Hecuba cri.s our. 

How poore Andromache fhrils her dolours foorch, 
Behold-de(ltu£lion,fren/ie,and amazement^ 

Like witleflem • iques one another meete. 

And a! cm- Hector, Hectors dcad,0 Hector , 

Troyl A vay,away. 

C»f. Farewell, yet loft .* Hector I take mv leaue. 

Thou o il thy felfe a.id all our Troy dcceaue ? 

He. You are amaz’d my l’.eg .*,at her exc.aime, 

Goei i an i cheeret'ietowne^ 

Weele forth and fight. 

Do deeds worth praifc.and tell you them atnight. 

Priam, Farewell, the gods with afctie Hand about thiC c 

A /arum. 


Troyl, They are at it harke.proud Dwwedbeleeue. 
I come to loofei 


ife my arme.or winne my fleeue. 

Enter Pandar, 
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